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promiscuously likened to Babceuf, Chaumette,
and Anacharsis Clootz. Baboeuf, it is true, was
for dividing up all property, and Chaumette was
an aggressive atheist; but these were mere
nuances, not material to the purposes of obloquy.
Robespierre, Danton, Marat have been mercilessly
trotted forth in their sanguinary shrouds, and
treated as the counterparts and precursors of
worthies so obviously and exactly like them as
Mr. Beales and Mr. Oclger; while an innocent
caucus for the registration of voters recalls to
some well-known writers lurid visions of the
Cordeliers and the Jacobin Club.

A recent addition has been made to the stock
of nicknames drawn from the terrible melodrama
of the last century. The Chancellor of the
Exchequer at Dublin described the present very
humble writer as " the Saint-Just of our Bevolu-
tion." The description was received with lively
applause. It would be indelicate to wonder how
many in a hundred, even in that audience of the
elect, had ever heard of Saint-Just, how many in
five hundred could have spelt his name, and how
many in a thousand could have told any three
facts in his career. But let us muse fw a